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CHAPTER XVIL

A Matter cf Dress.

- ELL, now,” Wayland went
ont 18 they stepped off at the
hatel, 1 ami In command of
this expedition. FProm this

on I lead this outtit. When it comes

to hotels, roflways and the like o' that
I'm head ranger.”

Mrs, MeFarlane, tired, hungry and a
Httle di=mayed, accepted his control
gladly, but Berrie coulil not at once
slip aslde her vesponsibility, “Tell the
hostler”

“Not a word!" commanded Noreross,
and the girl, with a smile, subuuitted to
his guidonee, and thereafter his offi
cleney, his self posses=ion. his tact des
lighted her. He persuaded the sullen
Landludy to get thew sapper,  He see
cured the best rooms in the honse and
arvinged for the care of the team.

Bervie was correspondingly less muas-
coline,  In drawing off her buckskin
driving gloves she had put away the
cowgirl and silent, o Httle sad
even i the midst of ler enjoyient of
his dictatorshiip,  And when he sald,
“If wy father reaclies Denver o time
I wint you to meet bim."” she looked
the dismny she felt,

'l do it bt 'm seaved of bhim,”

Wils

"You pecdn't be,  I'll see him first
and draw his fire”

Mrs, MeFarline  Iuterposed. “We
must do o little shopping first.  We

can't meet your futher us we are,”

“Very well, It is arranged, We get In,
I find, sbout noon.  We'll go straight
ta the higgest shop in town, If we
work with spesd we'll e able to luneh
with my father. He'll e at the IMal-
mer House ot 1.

Berrie sald nothing, vither in aceept-
ance ol plan.  Her
mind wias concernml with new CONCR-.
tons, new relation<hivs, aned when In
the hall he took hir faee hetween his
hands and said, “Cheer vt Al is not
lost!” she uhiont  lijs
neck (TR T P duninst his
breast Bl e Wily-
land, 1'm suei ["'m
afraid vour 1 .
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“T want \\.:II\']:I?II] to choose my hat

and traveling sult,” replied Berrie,

“Of cour<e. But vou've got to have
a lot of other things besides” And
they bent to the joyous work of mak-

Ing ont a st of goods to bhe :llll'u'h“ﬁfql

as spon as they reasched Chicago.
Wayland came hack with n Denver

paper 1o his hand and a look of dis

gust on his face, *“It's all In here—al
least, the outlines of it."

Eerrie took the Journal and there
read the detalls of Sertle’s assault
up Lhe foremun “The fight arose

i rewmark concerning the foresi

sar's daughiter Ranuger Settle
Feseuled the gossip and fell upon the
QL tiin, belting bl with the butt
L ey ulved, IPrlends of the fope
Il that the inEer is a drank
! and sliould bave Iween dis
f go. The sug or for
8 GUs  reasan ret this
min. aithough he 3 an lpneompetent
It | chdmed that MelParlnoe put
8 Iman i the rall withowt examilon
tios [T [Evisor wis the protag
onlst of the play, which was plainly
political Fhe attack vpon bhim was
bitter and unjust, ol Mpes. MeFar
lane ayuin declored her fntention of
returning to help him o bis fight

However, Wayland agaln proved to her
that her presence would only embar
rass the supervisor, Yoo woulid not
ald blw In the slghtest degree.  Nash
and Luawdon arve with him and will re
fute all these charges."

This newspaper story took the Hght

out of thelr duoy nmd the smile from
Berrie's lips, and the women entered
the oity #llent and distressed in spito
of the eff thelr voung gulde.
The nearer the glrl énme to the ordeal
of fuving the elder Noreross the more s
she Teured the ontcome, Lot Wiy lamd
kept L of ensy  eonfidenee and
drove them directly to the shopplng
Centd telleving thot under the inmd
ence of luts amd gloves they would re

goln thelr customary clieey,

In this e was largely justified. "T'hey
had n delightfal hour trylng on mil
linery and conts and gloves,

Sllent, blushing, tousled by the hands

f  her decorators, Dertie permittod
Lots to be perel on her head anl
els butt wl o b tousd abo
Lo should Yoot ti] she felt Hke a worn
Cclotlieg horse Wanrlannd bhommedd with
delight, but she was far less satistied
thuu he, and when at lnst selection
wis wde she still bad her doubits, oot
of the clothes, but of her abdlity to
weuar than. They seemed so alien to

her, so restrictive and enslaving,

“You're an easy titter,” said the sales
woman. “Rut” sHe lowered haet
volce—"you need a new corset.  This
old one 13 out of ditte. Nobody Is wenr
lng hips now.”

Thersupon Herrle meekly permitted
herself to ledl away to a torture |
room.  Wayland walted patiently, nud |
when she renppeared all traces of Bemt
Tooth forest hod vanisiied, 1o o peal
tallored sait and o very clide b, with

Here

L

shoes, gloves and stockines to wmateh

she was 80 transtormed, a0 harming v

girlish {1 Ber self conselovs ¢ ey, thal
he was tempted to embrace her i the |
presence of the saleswoman,  But e

didn't. He merely said; “I see the go
ernor's findsh.,  Let's o to Tanel, You
are stunuing!™

“I don't know, myself," responde!
Berrie, “The only thing that feels nat
ural is my huwd. They cinched me s
tight T can’t ent a thing, and my shoes
hurt.” She laughed as she sald this,
for her use of the vernacular was con-
scfous. “I'm a fraud.  Your father will |
spot my brand fiest shot. Look at my
face—red s o saddle!™

“Don't let that trouble you. This 13
the tlme of vear when tun Is fashion
fible. Dwon't you be afraid of the gov-
ernor. Just smlle at him, give him
your grip, and be'll melt.”

“I'm the one to melt. I'm beginning
now."

Notwlithstanding his confident advice
Wayland led the two stlent and in-
wardly dismayed women Into the
showy cafe of the hotel with some de-
gree of personal apprebhension concern-
Ing the appronching nterview with his
father. Of course he did not permit
this to appear Iu the slightest degree, |

It pleascod hime to observe the admir
Ing glanees which were trmes] dpon

Berrie, whose hat became her mifahitl-|
bv, andd, desindnge over, L <okl g low
vodes to Mes, MeParbige: “Whe is the

vorne Loy opp=ite? Waon't ymi
it WA
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to hi Wt the beglnning.  Pm
solne to futroduace Wi oo yon jn oo
sl Bl of winy and zive il tHine
to ke to your bhoth e forms his
Hikes pomd distikes very qulekly,”

“What i he doesu’t ke us?* in-
quired Bertde, with troubled Dirosw,

“He con’t holp 1™ His tone was so
perirve thait Jier eves tisted with hanp-
JHiness “13or here eomes v founl, 1
i Y¥ou arent too ers 1) et
HMepe s where T shine as proyvidoe
This ¥ the Kind of eatp fore 1 oean
;."'”!'IIJ!|"1"I.‘.

Berrie's healthy a)p etite ruse ahove
Her tpprclicnsion. aud =l with the
keen epdovment of o ehdbl, aul bor
mther sald, "It =aorely s o trent o
ot o chapew ot someboly pl2w's conk

“Don't yon slapder your Home fire,”

irnel W ool ! b LS | s
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\! Mol nelane il T 'lil'
neweomer from where she sat, bot
Berrle rose o great excllemoent ns o
hiievy set, Tull faeed i with shiort,
By mustache sud high, smooth brow

entered the room. He did not smile o

he greeted hils son, and Wis penetrating |

glinee  questioned  even before e
spoke.  He seemed to silently ask:
“Well, what's nll this? HHow do you
happen to be here? Who are these

wolnen 't

Wayland satd; “Mrs. MeFarlaoe thig
wy father. Pather, this is

LDoeven  MelParlane of  Bear

Rprings.

I8 Miss |

Tooth |

The elder Noreross shook hands with
Mrs. MeFarlnpe politely, coldly, buat he
betrayed surprise Betoa took his
fngers in her gelp,. At hils son's gollel

Y]

tition e accepted 0 sent  opposite
sor bt refasdd desaert
Waykind espliined: “Mrs. MelPur
andd her dnuzhter quite saved my
Hfe over in the valley,  Thelr raneh is
thee bt hienlih fosort in Colorado.”
Your complexion  indieates  hat"

his father responded deyly, “Youo ook
something the way n man of your age
ought to look. I needn't ask how you
are feellng,"

“Mou needny't, QUL XoU mAY, LU'm feel-

Chirty

olutely

esscntially

“I want to have you tell me o

ing ke a new Addle. barring a brmlse
at the back of my hemd, which mnkes
a ‘hard hat’ a burden. 1 may as well
tell vou first off that Mrs, MeFarlane
Is the wife of the forest supwry at

,r ,

B8he Was So Transformed That He Was
Tempted to Embrace Her.

Benr Tooth, and Miss Berea is the able
assistant of her father. We are all

| rank conservationists."

Noreross senfor examined Berrie pre-
elsely as if his eyes were a couple of
X ray tubes, and as she flushed under
hig slow scrutiny he said, “I was not
expecting to find the forest service in
such hamds.™

Wayland Inughed,

“T hope you didn’t mash his fingers,
Berrie."

She smiled guiltily, “I'm afrafd I
did. T hope I didn't hart you—some-
times | lorget.”

Noreross senfor was waking up
have a most extraordinary grip.
did It—piano practice?”

Wayland grinned, “Plano! No—the
cinch.” L

“Phe what ¥

Wayland explalned, *“Miss MceFar-
lane waus brotght up on n ranch. She
can rope nmd tle 4 steer, saddle her
own horse, pack an outfit and all the
rest of it."

“Oh! Kind of cowgirl, en "

Mrs., MelFarlane, eager to put Ber-
rie’s better part forward, explalned:
“She's our only child, Mr. Norcross,
and as such has been n constant com-
panion to her father. She's not all
cowhand. She's been to school, and
ghe can cook and sew as well.”

“Mrs, MeFarlane comes from an old
Kentucky family, father. Her grand-
father helped to found a college down
there.”

Wayland's anxious desire to creste
n favorable lmpression of the women
did not eseape the lumberman. but his
face remalned quite expressionless as
e replicds

“1f the life of a cowhand wonld glve
you the vigor this young lady appears
tn [MISECHE I'm not sure hut I\'-;ll“l het-
ter stick to it."

Wayland and the
changed glanees of relief,

"Why not tell
od 10 sk, But e sald: *There's n 'l
to tell

Let's
{8 mother, and how at

“You
What

wWo wonien ex

im now? they geem
wi decide on my
v oure luneh, How

e the givls?

S wlinre

CUreer, =

CHAPTER XVIII
The Private Car.

NCE, in the midst of a lnme
pursuit of other toples, the
elder Noreross agnin fixed his
oves on Ber siving, 1

wish my hnd yonr welght and
color, e punsed a moment, then re
sumed with weary intlection: *“Mrs,
Noreross has alwayssbeen delieate, and
all her children—even her son-—take
after her,  I've maintained o private

and very expensive hospital for nearly
yoears."”

This regretful note In his father's
volee gave Wayland confidence.  FHis
spirits rose,

“Come, let's adjourn to the parlor
and talk things over at our ease.”

They ali followed bim, and after

showing the mother and dnughter to
their seats near a window, he drew his
father into a corner, and in rapid un-
dertone related the story of his first
meeting with Berrle, of his trouble
with young Belden, of lils csmping
telp, winutely desceribing the encounter
on the mountainside aud ended by say
Ing, with muanly divectyess: *1 would
be up there io the mountains In a box
If Berrie bad not Intervensl, She's a
noble girl, father, aud §s foolish enough
to ke me, amd 'm golng to marey her
and try to make

Tl whio bl listen
ed Iutently all through this
ed story, dixp

her binppy”
il Intabermnn
i[ll!-.l\“ fons

vl no slgn of surptise

at its closing decliration, but his eyes
explored his son’s coul with ealm alb
straction.  “Send Ler over to me” Lie
sild ot Tast Murrlage I8 a serious
It ter, I wunt to tlk with her
o™

Wayland went baek to the women
with an alr of viciory, “He wilnts to
see you, Berrle He's mellowing,

Dou't be afruld of him*

She might bave resented the father's
vk of gallantry, but she did not. On
the conteary, she fose and wilked Ires-
over where he sat, quite
rendy to defend herself, He did not
rise to meet her, bhut she il not eount
that against bim, for there was nothing
rude o hls manner,. He

was merely her elder and inert.
YRt

down," he sild, not unkindiy

bout my

son,  He bas been telliog me all nhout
you Now, let's have your side of the
story."

She took u sent and racod hilm with

eVeN s stealdy as bis own,  “Where
shatll 1 beein e Bty ehallenzed

“He wants (o mn Ty vl Now, It
SOCIUSE toome thal seven woeks 1s vory

short negquatutuuce for o decision ke
that

\re you sure you want him?y"

“Yos, sir; 1 am”  Her answet wns

mast declded

ik volee was slight)y cynical a8 he
[

| wont

on.  “But were tolerably

that other fellow—that
rancher with the fancy name—weren't
you?® She flushed at this, bot witlted
for him to go on. “Don't you think It
possible that your faney for Wayland

15 also temporary ¥

you

sure abont

“No, sir!” she bravely declared. “1
never felt towanl any one the way I
do toward Warland., He's different. 1

shall never chiange toward him."”

Her toue, her expression of eyes stop
ped this line of inquiry, He took up
noother “Now, my dear young lady,
I am a bhusiness man as well a8 a fa-
ther, and the marringe of my son 13 a
welghty matter. He is my main de-
pendence, 1 am hoping to have him
take up and carry on my business, To
be quite candid, I dido't expect him

to select his wife from

a4 Colorado
ranch. 1 consldered him out of the
danger zone. 1 have always under
stoodd that women were scarce in the
mountalns, Now don't misunderstand
me. I'm not ond of those fools who
ure always trying to marvry thelr sons
and daughters into the ranks of the
Idle rich I don't care a hang about
socinl position, and I've got mopey
enough for my #on and my son's wife

But he's all the boy [ have, and [ don't
want him to mwake o mistake."”

“Nelther do 1" she answered simply,
her ith gt & G
thought he would e sorey®

He interrupted again. *Oh, you can't
tell that now! Auy marripnge 15 a risk.
I don't say he's making a mistake in
You just the
necds, Only 1 waunt to be
consulted. [ want to know more abonut
you, He tells me you have taken an
active part in the management of the
ranch and the forest, Is that true?”

“I've always worked with my fa-
ther—yes, sir."

“You llke that kind of ife?"

“1 don't know much about any other

eves anffusod w

tenrs,

gelecting you. be

woman he

|I\i|.‘\'

kind. Yes, I like It. But I've had
enough of it. 'm willlng to change."
“Well, how about city life—house

keeping and all that?”

"“So long as | am with Wayland 1
ghan't mind what I do or where 1
live,"

“At the same time yon flgure he's |

going to have a large income, 1 sup-
pose? He's told you of his rich father,
husn't he?"

Berrle's tone was a shade resentful
of his insinuation. “He has never sald
much about his famlly one way or an-
other. He ownly sald you wanted him
to go into business In Chicago and
that he wanted to do something else.
Of course [ could see by hls ways and
the clothes he wore that he'd been
brought up In what we'd call luxury,
but we never Inquired into his affairs,”

“And you didn’t care?”

“Well, not that exactly. But money
don't count for ss much with us o
the valley as it does In the east. Way-
land seemed so Kind of sick and lone.
gome, and 1 felt sorry for him the first
time I saw him. 1 felt llke mothering
him. And then his way of talking, of
looking it things, was so new and
beautiful to me I couldn't help ecaring
for him. 1 had never met any one lke
bim. I thought he was a ‘lunger’ " —

“A what?"'

“A consumptive,
first. And it bothered me. It seemed
terrible thet any one 8o ‘Ine should
be condemned like that, and so I did
nll I could to belp hWim, to make him
happy. 1 thoogtt he hadn't long to
live, Everything he safd and did was
wonderful to me, ke poetry and mu-
sic. And then when he hegan to grow
stronger and I saw that he was golng
well, and CHIT on the
rnmpage and showed the yellow streak
gl | gave I didn't

o gor Welnt
it bk his ring
kniow

even then how wnceh Wayland
peant to me. But on our teip over the
range T understond,  Te meant every
thing to we. He made CHA scem ke
nosnuvage, and 1 wanted hibm to Know
it. I'm not nshamed of loving him. 1
wint to mnke Him happy, aond If he
wishes me to be hiz wife I'll go any-

where he sayvs-—only 1 think he should
stay out here till he zets entirely well,"

The old man’s eves softened during
her plea, and at {te close a slight smila
woved the eorners of his mouth
“You've thou2ht it all out, I see, Your
mimd is elear and your conscience easy,
Well, T like your spirit, 1
right. The deasion Is up to yon
if he takes you and stays
he cau L expeet me Lo slire the '||1'”Iillﬂ
of my business with him, ecan
He'll have to make his own weg”
rose and held out his haod
I'm persuaded he's o good hands,™

She took his hawd, not knowing just
whit to reply. He examined her tiu-
gers with Intent gaze,

“1 dddo’'t koow any woman could
have such a grip,” He thoughtfully
took her bleceps in his left band. “You
ure magniticent.” Then In fronfeal pro-

guess e's
But
In Colorado

He

test he added: “Goml Gosd, uo! 1 can't
Lave you come into wy famlly., You'd
mitke ecarieniures of my wife nnd

daughters,  Are all the givls out In the
villey Tike yon ¥

She langhed. “Noo Most of them
pride themselves on ot being horse-
wolen.  Mighty few of e ever ride
a horse, 1'm a Kiod of 4 tomboy to
them,™

“I"tn sorry to bene that, 108 the same

old stovy, 1 suppose they'd all like to
Hve In the city nnd wenr low pecked
gowns add high hecled shoes.  No, |
gan’'t consent to: your marriage with

my son, 1 must save You from corrape.
1 enn see
already slgns deterioration,
[Exeept and that grip
you look ke upper Broadwny.”

She fushed redly, of ler
new corset, hog sik stockings and her
pinching “It's all on the out-
glde,” she dectired. “Under’ this tog-

gery 'm the some old teadler, It don't

to the ranch.
er
I\-Hll' il

o, o binelk

VOl

0oy

COLSCIOUN

shiones,

tike long to get rid of these things.
I'm Just playing a part today—for
you,"”

He smiled and dropped her hand, “No,
no. You've sald goodby to the cinch, 1
can see that, You're on the road to op-
ern boxes and lmousines,  What
your plan? What would you advise
Wayland to do If you kuew I was hard
uguinst hls marrying you? Cowe, now,
I cun see you've 4 clear sighted Indl-
vidual, What van he e to earn o lv-
ing? How will you live witheut my
nid? Have yon  figured these
things?"

"Yea. 1'm golng vo sk my father to
buy a rauch peay here, whete motlier
can have more of the comforis of e,
and whers we cnn nll Hve together till
Wayland ity life
aguln.  Then, If you swunt him to go
east, I will go with him."

is

ol

I able 10 stiand

That s, 1 did at |

“However, |

the others, nnd as Waylund came to
meet them Norcross said, with dry ho
mor: “I admire your ludy of the cinch
hand. She person of
slngular good nature and most uncom-
mon shrewd™

Wayland, interrapting, caught at his
father's hnud and wrung it frenziedly,
“T'm glad"—

“Here! Here!”

seems 1o be a

A look of pain cov

ered the father's face. “That's the st
she put o the press.”

They all laughed, and then he grave-
Iy resumed: “1 say 1 ndmire her, but
It's a shume to ask such a gl to marry
an invalid like you~Turthermore, 1
won't lave ber thken She'd
blench out and lose that g .l in a year,
I won't have her coptamingted by the

st

Ity." He musid deeply whille Tooking
#t his son “Would life on a1 wheat
ranch, aveessible to this hotel hy mo-
torear, e eudurable to you?”

“You mest with Derea?”

If sbhe'll goo Mhul you, I don't ad-
vise Lher to do it he added, interrupt-
ing his =on's ontery “1 think she's
ta e 01 ey I He turned to
M Ml “T'my old Cashionoed
In my notions of marringe, Mrs. Me
I'arlm I v oup when woinen
V I|'.II (L] S as 1 __\I:ll..'".
L OF course i3 4ll guess.
wotk to me nt the ment, but 1T have
nn in fon thiut my son hag fallen
into mn of Inek, As Fun
derstand H your're ol ont for a pleas-
nre trips Now, iy private ear s over
In the yards, and [ suggest you all

come along with we to Callfornia®

“Governor, yvou're a1 wonder!” ex-
clalmed Waylamwl
“Thut'll glve us time to get better

aeguninted, and if we all like one an-
other just as well whin we get back—
well, we'll buy the best farm In the
North Platte, and”

“It's a ¢inch we get that ranch!” in-
terrupted Wayland, with a triumphant
glance nt Berea,

“Daon't be so sure of it."” replied the
Ilmmbermnn.  “A private car, like a
yacht, is n terrible test of friendship.*
But his warning held no terrors for the
yvoung lovers. They had entered upon
certainties,

THE END.

PASSED A MISERABLE NIGHT
Refused Place in House, Mrs. Eliza-
beth Cady Stanton Slept in
Carriage.

Kven the man who does not sympa.
thize with the movement for wom
an's rights cannot help admiring the
leaders of it. Elizabeth Cady Stanton
proved more than save the
Youth's Companion, that she had both
physical and moral courage of a high
order., She had nften, say her biog-
raphers In “Heroines of Modern Prog-
ress,” to utter her messag~ under the

most trying circumstances,

Once in Michigan a party of speak
ers visited a deaf and dumb institv
tlon., Mrs. Stanton fust sald: “There

once,

(i8 one comfort in visiting this place,

we shall not be asked to speak,”
when the superintendent came up
with: “Ladies. the pupils are as

sembled |n the chapel ready to heal
you." They spoke, while the superin
tendent repeated in sign language
what they gaid At another time their
boat was leebound in the middle of
the Mississippi river. Someone shont

od: “Speech on woman sulfrage!’
They rose to the oceasion, and there
at midnighit made severa! new cun
verts

In Kansas JMs. S:anton one night
was refused lodei in a house. aifd
ensconcaed hersall g the carrine ]
had just fallen into a gentle slumher”
she wrils | e of gr its
and a vielent shaliing of the ecarrinze
revoalaed 1o 1 't 1! |

sarrounded by those

celebrated
and pertinn ™
that the fron sten 1
made most atisfactory seratehing
Tusls ‘Alas thouglit 1, ‘hefore morn
ing I shall be devomied!' ™ She plied
the whip upen them, but without ef.
fect, ®so0 she went to sleep and let
them seratell at thelr pleasure ]
had a sad night of it, pud never tried
the ecarriaze aenin, although 1 hiad
many equally miserable #xperiences

vithin four walls.™

STOCK POOLS OF OTHER DAYS

Financial Giants Involved in Question
able Transactions in 1882 Gave
Entertaining Testimony,
Stock pools of the present day have
nothing on the pools and corners of
n generation in elther magnld
cence or pleturesqueress,  Certainly
there has baen in recent years no such
nalve and enfertaliing testimony re
garding such I:bill‘r.'li'il'}l']."i a8 that
brought nut by a state genate invest|
gating committee in 1882, with Ju)
Gould, Rufus Hatch, o big speculator

ago

MILLY'S
PRIZE

Despite the Trick of a
Rival, She Proved

a Winner

N A e
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By CLARISSA MACKIE
:-I-'H-P La a4 s ot & XL & 8 ""‘W"""‘

Milly Fenwick danced trinmphantly
around the kitchen table, whereon re-
posed the four loaves of bread which
ghe had baked for the Little River falr,
Big browned dell-
eately withiout, spawy white and sweet
within

louves they wepe,

perfect lonves of perfect bread.

“You silly ehild,” smiled Mrs. Fen-
svick ns she bustlied into the roow nod
couglit Milly in the midst of her gay
dance

“Mother, did you ever see i bean-
tful Dread?" ehall 1 Milly, stop-
plog hreathilesaly to mt o kiss on

her mwoilier's solt cheek.

“Never but onee before,” soald Mres.
Fenwick, with n twinkle in her eyes

“When was that®"

‘“Years ugo when I biuked my first
joaves for the fufr.”

“Mother! Auod of course you took
first prize?

“Yes, 1 did=—and | bought my wed-
ding gown with the money."”

Milly blushed furiously,

“Well, of course you were engaged
to father, but I'm not enguged to any
one, but I know what I shall buy withk
the first prize money If I geg IL."

“What shall you buy?' asked Mrs
Fenwlck Indulgently,

“Chickens. Yes, I truly nm going to
ridse chilckens and see I I can’t make
money enough to pay off that little
scrap of 4 mortgage on the place”

“Dear child,” sighed Mrs. Fenwlick,
“It would be the blggest blessing in
the world If you could,
such a revef to your father. That little
| balunce of 8200 has worrled him for

five years, and he cannot seem to get

ahend so he can pay it off. It has been
such a bad year, and he has had to hire

8o much help because of his ness."”

“You can'y say anything.that I have

not alvendy thotight of,” protested Mil-

Iy as she buttered the crusty loaves

and tossed a white napkin over them.

“I'm only afrald that Sadle Lownes

will carry off the prize. She certainly

la a good cook.” .

“She can't make handsomer loaves
than those" apsserted Mrs, Fenwlick
proudly.

“Well, we will see. 1'm golng up-

stalrs to get ready, mother, and then
I'm going to take the bread over to the
tent,” suid Milly. And she flew out of
the room with a1 whisk of her pink and
white skirts,

“It's too bad for Sadle to carry off
first prize lu everything," mused Mrs.
Fenwlck ns she stepped briskly about
her tasks, “Every year she's earrled
off prizes for baking and fancy work,
and I declare If she hasn't carried oft
the biggest matrimonial prize as well,
for folks say she I8 engaged to Frank
Barlow. 1 never could understand why
It was that he stoppel ecomling to
seo Milly all of a sudden. He seemed
think a lot my girl, and I'm
nfraid she MEed him too well”

a2, Milly Fenwick reached the big
tent where the annual conuty fair wam

€1 L1

WADIE
BENOWY

PULLED

UP A COERNER OF TH®

TOWEL AND PEEKEED UNDER.

held she found Sadle Lowues buzzing
around the table of deomestie exhibita
dke a slim walsted wasp,  Sadie was

1

very tall and thin and ordered every
pody about In an fmpudent, good nn
tured manner that was very taking

among her friends and guite Jdlsare

ing to her enemles. She was npot pret

and Henry Ward Deecher as the star !
attractions. They asked Jay Gould It
he was Jamilias with corners and
he told how his brokers started bu
ing “hieago | Northwestern at abou
50 a0 bongzhy more than there wns
“1 pald what | thought 1 was worth,
he said. "It resulted in carrying the
priee up vaery high I did not pny
over S0, The stock fell buck after
the corner to about 80, I think v went
up to about 250, 1 think 1 was in

duced to
price”

part with gome at about that
Mp, Gould's matchless gener
osity, however, was nnt gshared by Hu
fus Hateh, asceording to his testimony

when asked I he wag aopposad to
tock watering. "1 am,” he replied
promptly, “unless 1 am in I." Henry

Ward Deecher added to the enteértaln
ment of the Investigation—he did not

know why he !ad been called—Dby
supposing that In a general way he
understond the system of dealing in
PUSUTLs, o Is @ part of my profes
gion"” he sald, “to deal In futures,’
His dealings {n stocks, however, wera

s oceaglons, On the Mlrst
at 400 and sold at
it a pood stock to lay
found It

lmiied te tw
oceadsion he Mought
wn, "1 thougl.

ap,” lie observaen, ‘| Rood
tg lny down,’

e

afpary myd@apenyg g Suprnoemos 10

gopsuml B polmEA nox ENONY | (pe
et LI 1 S | CLN e MRS (VR T R W R L1 |
=JO}UE  LIUHA 0L op  Jumpa RICKTY |

='§ U RIS usap doagEnep anos |

They had moved slowly back toward | DOMN0Y AAuY | SUPMIN A —l0ding

WY1 ST 40 H304T Uy

ty, but she bad pathier n fasclnatliog
manner of - using Ler black eves nty
tosging her dark head., but hor fuce
was thin and freckled, and her nose
was too Iarge for getual beanty

Milly set down her big basket and
lenning neninst one of the poles that |
supported the tent, fanned her fushed

| dace with Ler handkerchlef®

“Milly Fenwlick, rou're as red nm 8
Beet! excliimed Badle, darting ar
Milly's basket. “What hare »ua got
m hera?'

Unity ~¢* Human Race Admitted,

All selentists recogni and admit
the unity of the human race. #2nd at-
tribute seeming varintions to physical
conditlous, environment and habits.

The points of physical (Jentltv smong
the different races sre (ar more nu
merous and important than the pointa

of diference,
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The Postoffice,Island Pond, Vt

Office hours, 5.30 a.m. to .30 p.m.
Office hours, Sundays, 9.00 a.m. to

10.00 a.m.,.and 1.00 p.m. to 2.00 p.m
Drop box open all night,

MAILS ARRIVE.
From Newport and points south
and west of Ni wport, 1.47 a m.

From Newport, Waest Derhy,
Derby, West and East Charleston,
il pom.

From Morgan and Morgan Center,

F'-'ir‘i“—' in Provinece ({'ll.l_"iu""
and Western Canada, 147
and 1.25 and 10,10 p.m.

From Norton Mills, Wallis Pond,
and Averill, 10.10 p.m,
From Lake 4,00 p.m.

From Beecher Falls, Cenaan, and
all po on upper Maine Central
Railroad, 1 f North Stratford,
.55 p.m

From : i pointg Berlin ,
Island Po , | o

From all loeal points Portland to
Groveton, 140 p.m
~ From Lane ., Littleton, White,

dd, and peints on Boston & Maine
outh 1 Laroveton 1.20 a.m., and
]_.._:II 1.1,

From North Stratford, Groveton,
Berlin, Gorham ill points south

and east, 1,200 a.m. :t;.'l 1.s
MAILS CLOSE,

0 p.m.

For Newport, Derby, Derby Line,
{and North; West Derby and Beebe
j Plain, 1.00 a,m,

For Newport, West Derby, Derby,
l_r’,n.-t Charleston and West Charleston'
5.45 a.m.

For Lake, Norton Mills, Averill
and Wallis Pond, 6.15 a.m,

| For Morgan, and Morgan Center,
7.15a, m.

For Beecher Falls, Canaan, and all
points on upper Maine Central Rail-
road,1,00 a.m. and 5,00 a.m, and 1.00
p.m,

_For Lancaster, Littleton, White-
field, and points on Boston & Maine

Railroad, south of Groveton, 1.00
ja.m, and 5.00 a.m., A

For loeal [nuinlr‘,_‘l;]-q'ihﬁ:r Pond t-l’a
| Portland, 1.30%.m. and 5.00 a.m,

For loeal points, '‘Groveton
Portland, 1.00 p.m,

For Berlin, Gorham, and all points
south and east, 1.00 a.m., 5.00 a.m.
and][1.00 p.m,

~Rural  Delivery
12.30 p.m.
Rural Delivery mails close 6.15 a.m.
| Exeept Sundav.
' SUNDAY.
From all points south and east,
1.20 a.m. and 1.30 p.m.

Mails close for all points scuth and
east, 1.00 a.m.

| Mails for Norton Mill: 1.00 a.m.
D. P. MACKENZIE, P. M.

[I’t

carrier arrives
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'RUGS NU' « OR MISS HUMBLE

|C01.r't Decision Likely to Cause Fair
Plaintiff to Feel Like Living Up
to Her Name.

Saour

wine, gavety, humility--such

might, perhaps, he desiznated as the
subject of the case reported in 143
Pacific Reporier, indicated oy
the sublect matter letters {ol-
iwnd by death of the wooer, taken in
o1 lon with the names of the par-
Ll nvols H e o and Sauer
wein Ihe last I was the cava-
Her and o ! pllection of
115 Indian | ts« and rugs. In the
) r } \ Humble,
and thercupor AT Humbled '
Fin i not in the or
o ol degradation, but of
Leing whd i v the lady's
hat ¥ { an engago-
ent ria ved her his
1« ru statement
that the were to he hers. She did
pot at thet time aceept either the gift
of his person or property. A lew
months later Mr Saverwt 'n died. Ene
ter here Mr, Gay as executor, After

the departure of Sauverwein “to that
bourne from traveler re
turns,” Miss Humble, perhars to have
them as a keepsake, sought recovery
of the collectiop rugs on the thes
ory that g valid gift of them had beer
wnde to her, The supreme court of
Californin, hewever, held that accord
ing to the evidence, consisting partly

which no

of

of letters from the 'ovelorn Sauer-
wein the gift had never heen com
nleted and vemed tecovery.—The
Vocket

Pisky Revenge.

Paganini, the wonderful violinist,
had a narre~ escape at Ferrara {rom
4 violenl death Enraged hy some

- i

higsing from the pit, he

-
resolved to

avenge the Insult and at the close of
his program informed the audience
that he would Imitnte the language
of varlous After having
rendered thie notes of different birds,
the mewling of a «at and and the bark

ing of a dog he adyanced to the foot
lights and saylng, “This is for thosa
who hissed!”™ tmlinted the braving of

an ass, At thi

oceupants of the

pit rose, rushed on the stuge and
would have killed their calumniator
had he not bastily retreated.

Sounds Fishy.

A Mew York lawver tells of a case
tried In a fishing town of Massachu-
getts, during which the chief witnesa
under refused 1o
gtate the amcunt of nis grogs incoms.
“You must answer the gquestion,” said
the judge. “"Hut, Your Honor," said the
than, “1 have no gross income; | am
g fisherman, and it's all net." ’

crospexamination

MHas a Hard Time,

quoted ns havirng sald
all the letters in the aiphabet
"1 |& the most unfortunate, “beécaiuno
2 alwayve out of cash, always In
debt, never out of d~ ger, and in hall
nll the tims It 18 also the
quently used lattes In the

Someons 18
that of

is
(riv

mao=t
alphabet,

Height He Must Reach.
A publle speaker never reaches the
plonacle of fame untll some newspa
per dubs him the “prince of orators”
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